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Te Slightiog Lady overcome by the Power 


Noi. no, e'ry Morning my Beauties renew 
Ht N Wherever | go, I have Lovers enough, : 
I dreſs and I dance, I laugh and [I ſing, 
Am lively and lovely, and gay as the Spring; 
Rh I viſit, I game, and Icaſt aN ay Care, 85 * 0 
Mind Lovers no more than the Birds of the Air, 
Mind Lovers no more ooo the Birds of the Air. 
= F 
Do _m_ pagan now my. Heart it Path Megs 
| N er and eale my great Lorment with ſpeed; 
eee Lovers you have ee Night at Command; 
rom all Parts of the Land, 


That come far and near 
Tꝛet none has à Heart like mine in the Nation, 
Oh! lend but your Hand, you may ſeel Love's great 
Oh! lend but, &. | 
Fi; ; E; ee Lady. N 4 
Should Virgins believe what all young Men doſay, 
-, - Noone ſcarce ſhould wed, bet be caſt away, 
+... In Courtſhip you flatter, and tell a fine ale, 
But flight us when once on our Hearts you r- vail; 
No, no, while we're ſingle, we're free rom all Care. 
Mind Lovers vo more than the Birds of the Air, 
. en, .. E5 7. 1 
885 8 Lover. f 
Dear Madam, my Love is unfeigned and true 
And I cannot live without Eleſſings from you; 
- WhichBleifiogs are Smiles when vou pleaſe timpart; 
But Frowns will kill ſooner than Rapier or Dart; 
Oh! think then of one Who without you mutt die, 
Yong Grete. ber te e her comply, 
Young Cupid CG. 
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Cad. 
As for you b 1d Cupid, h Q and Dart; 
As for you bo , With Quiver 8 
I bid you Defiance from touching my Heart, 
And all theſe diſſem bling fine Speeches to me, 
Are juſt like the wavering Winds on the Sea. 
Thus then, farewel Loyer, for me take no Care, 
I mind you no more then the Birds of the Ai, 
mind you, &c. | p ag 
Lover. 


Stay, Madam, behold one diſtracted does lie, 
Oh! give but a Smile, or a caſt with your Eye: 
"Twill be ſome Relief in my Trouble and Pain, 
Tho' after you frown and kill me again. 
find 'tis a Pleaſure in Love for to die, 
Then fave me or kill me, tis done by your Eye, 
Then fave, &c. | a 


1 


Since Moving a Pleaſure does ſeem for to be; 
You may kill your ſelf, Sir, tis all one to nme. 
Then all your fend Speeches forbear and give ore, 
Or find out another, Sir, there is the Door. 
Lam not ſo haſty for Trouble and Care, | 
mind you ns more than the Birds of the Air, 
1] mind you, &c. e I 10/99. FRO 
Now, as he was going, ſhe turn'd her about, © 


And ſpy'd from his Pocket he pull'd ſomething out. 


It proved a Piſtol, he cla pt to his Breaſt; | 
Hold! held! faid the Lady; I ſhall have no Reſt, 
No Eaſe, nor no Quiet I ever ſhall find, 
Forbear, leaſt you leave me diſtracted behind, 
4JJͤöÄ”.ü] 
The Fiſtol ſoon fell, his Hands ſo did ſnace, 


And for the young Lovers their Hearts did tke,'' 


At length they recover'd, and ſoon did agree 


To wed the next Morning, and happy to be 


They had Dancing good Store, and the Muſick did 
„ pla. Nom 


Why thowlg, Lfigh.and break my Heart, © 


| C42 | 
Now there's: none lives more loving and hapey,, 

than they, 
Now there's. canker | wer more loving apd, happy 
than they. 75 
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80 NG II. The 7 Reſolution. 


| Or all the Pleaſures in the World, . e 


A ſi ede 1 
A Maid k. do W 1 he” Will, ee IP 
And live at Reace an fuel eee A 
Ine'er will marry, I free, Hebe tier 
I am a Girl loc dab T eee eat Ho 


Marriage is but all a Te 910.1 0; 4 Wa 
Shall [ confine my ſelf 80 one, 


= no, that ne 3 will e 25 
at Manz not | 
That ever yet prove True gun * 5 
I ne” T. . arr yo il befree, © * e en ; Ty 
For Tm a 2 Liberty, = ot 6 I . 


Marriage is 2 all a DE 105 


| I foveag Light 25. ep 2 192 05 ; ul 
Love ſilalf not touch my r Nei 


I do def u upi 8 es gy Ws, fin 
1 e 10 At {> Nic ent eden 4 { 


With my ee mas F_ © FR 95 x 
if Tn PITS MOOD, fs. f 


To another ke is free, 


For that 3s deer lov me, of mn 11 


I vie'er will marry; for ke ee e IE 
And yet e break, a 4 85 82 
* fers wah Für abel he. 5 SONY 
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: (59 2 
$ome Maidens are ſo . af Man, 72 
That makes their Sex o win, T i D 1138 
ien they will triumphar Nor Wrief, 
And laugh at all your Pain, 
Mids now be wile, their F atteries | pray dase, 
Mer mind the Cries 
13 _ Deceiver, Mag 51 4; * b& yg) f 
uppoſe in Marriage your do) __ „ihnen 
here's all your Plealuren hen, 200 ay 620 
Ard all you have to think upen, a6 
This to pleale the Man. (%. „ 4 by Y 
ith Lying in your Grief begins » // 
had ſuchlike things that Mays ge W 
There is not one 1 m ren“ 5 104% 432 
At Night comes home che drunken Sor, 1 27422205 
Then raping at the Door 1855 413571 208k COA 
Taſtead of coming into Bady 2 23031 N 
He rolls upon the Floor; 2 7 % $51 22 Hom 
bus marriage Life, isalibot Serie, % id 247 Hun 
be no Wife I am reſolvd tot neem. vi 
ver to think no more.. 6. 30bwo9 mut5 
When firſt they do in Matriage j join, bye! $1 t 
They eall you Love and Joy. vol Toy. mea. 
In little Tine he gets a Whore, WY Si al; 5. 
His Diet doth him clvy, - r ena 
When zealous Fears will wring your Eats, b. fc 
ele are the Cares that do attend ih 1 Raf" s 
Marriage inſtead of Cx. a ad 063 98 
My Brauty will invite tome rl 541 <1 
A Lover every Day, h wh S207 HOY» He 
Jo now 1 will a Rover turn,“ f vi mor! 
And range as well as he, , ng a0 a 0 
e'er will marry, Ill be free, | BY #405 1,008 
am a Girl loves Liberty: 15 0941 $74 
Wan ſhall not my Heart detray.-. : beg {ogy 1.5 
"he 7 + Coo 1 LOV Ii, 


EN SONG 


* 
4. 


_ 
4.4 
>» 


F250 


. 


SON G III. The Maiden's Lamentation for 
her Love. 


FT WAS down by the-Shore, - 11 
Where Winds do blow and bluſter. 9 os 

There | ſpy'd a Maiden fair, > 

In Sorrow to Deſpair, crying, 

Bring me to the Man whom ] love ſo dear | 
Watch you who come here 

I'm the Lord of all the Clans, | 

Whom you love ſo dear 

Come my bonny Brit Lads, 

Cock your Bonnet with your Plods, . 

He * Lord of all the — r i 

Whom you love ſo dear, 3 


From hence come you hers? | | 7 5 - 
From off the raging Seas, 116 
And the Ships that's in the Rear, | ; 


May Heaven keep them all 
Pon Powder and from Ball, 
He's the Lord of: all the Clans, | 
Whom you love ſo dear. . 
His Name you may gueſs, 
It degins with an 
And i. ends with an: | 
The beſt Lodging that you io, | 
Give to this muckle Man, 
He's the Lord of all the Clans, 
Whom you love ſo dear. Fes ee 

From France, or from Span 
Bring the poor fatherleſs home again, ou \ 
When x ve ſaid all they can, 
He's 2 true-born Engliſhman, 
And the Lord of all” the Clans, ; 
W hom you love ſo drag. 
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8 ON G IV. The Lover's 1 


To a new Tune, 


Gr Shepherd, ſtay, | prithee . 
Lid not you fee her go this wa 


Where can ſhe be, can you not vel 
Alas 1 have loſt my Shepherdefss. 
I fear ſome Satyr has betray'd, 
My charming Nymph out of tte ſhade: 
Oh! woe is me [am undone, 

For in the Shade ſhe was my Sun. | 
The Pink the Violet, and the Roſe, 
Strive to ſalute her as ſhe goes, 

Nay, be content to kiſs her Shoe, 

The Frimtoſe aud the Daſey too. 

Oh! woe is me, what muſt I do, 

Or who muſt I complain unto; 5 
Methinks the Valleys ſay ſor bear, 

And ſigbing ſay. ſhe is not here. 

The pu ling Streams, and ſwelling Tide, 
As the fat nging by the Ge, 

With Harp oy Lute ſhe ſweetly ſong, 
Crying, ah, al, ah, [1 am undone. 8 
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T 
ONE Evening at $3 . Famer 8 Prayers, 


the Prince 5 Wale by, 
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Idref d an all my bone AIrs, | t 
ſat in the Cloſet nig: Hy 
I bent my- Knee, 1 bela my Bock, 1 25 


I read the An wers err. 
But ua per verted bia Lο k . 
which Den me from the. . 5 
High Thoughts of Heaven Icame to ule, 4 
and bless Devotion there, 
Which gay young Strephey: made me loſe, 
and other Raptures ſtiafe; | 
He watch'd to lead me to my Chair, * 
and bow d with-courteous Grace, 
And whiſpey'd Lovg unto wy Ear, 
| to warmer that grave Place. 
Love, Love, ſaidthe by all ador . 
my fervetit Heart has. ba gen 
When I grown peeviſh.ar. that W 
defir's heweonld be gene. , 
He went. and:1 who lock d this 1 
a kinder Anſwer meant, 
And did for all my Sins that Day, 
half ſo much repent. 


